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Summary: 


Jenna had wondered about it for months, but she hadn't 
dared to ask. Not until today, that was. 


The Question 
Jenna wasn't sure why she was so curious about it. 


It wasn't like it was any of her business. At the same time it 
was hard not to wonder, given how those two acted at times. 


And wasn't it kind of a girl thing too, to be wondering about 
that? Back in Vale she often heard women in the village 
discuss such topics. Isaac and Garet had never shown any 
interest, but she often stopped and listen in. 


She'd considered asking the question several times. At 
present the group was on the way to some sort of temple, 
though Jenna didn't know the details. It had been a while 
since she stopped caring. She was just going to be dragged 
around against her will anyway so what was the point? 


Felix mostly stayed quiet and followed the orders he was 
given, so she'd given up on trying to change his mind. 
Kraden just continued on in his oddly merry way. Alex had 
gone off on his own again to do... something. He always 
seemed to be vague about those matters. Saturos and 
Menardi mostly let it slide, for some reason. It was clear that 
his status in the group was very different from Felix and 
hers. 


They'd set up camp for the night and Saturos was tending to 
a small fire. It kept monsters at bay. Well, the bulk of them 
anyway. 


The question popped into her mind again. Curiosity won this 
time. She decided to risk it. 


Asking Saturos seemed like the safer bet. He seemed to be 
the more laid back of the two. Menardi seemed to be serious 


at nearly all times, and when she laughed it was usually 
followed by a bone-chilling statement. Jenna never knew 
what to make of it and it creeped her out. Saturos could be 
plenty of scary too, but not in the same way. Besides, he 
didn't look all that dangerous the way he was sitting by the 
fire, lazily turning a piece of monster meat on a stick. He 
looked more sleepy than anything else. 


She looked around to make sure Menardi was nowhere to be 
seen and slowly approached Saturos. She was careful not to 
get too close. While she had stopped referring to him as the 
he-beast she still despised him. 


"Hey, | was wondering about a thing..." 


"Mm?" Saturos grunted and looked in her direction. Jenna 
approaching him voluntarily was a rare occurrence. 


"Are you and Menardi a..." she paused, bracing herself. "Are 
you a c- co-" her face turned reddish with embarrassment as 
she struggled to say the final word. She huffed and pressed 
the tips of her index fingers against each other as she 
looked off to the side. "Are you, you know... an item?" 


"Heavens, no!" 


Jenna flinched when a familiar female voice rung out from 
behind her. She'd been sure that Menardi was somewhere 
else! 


And there it was, Menardi's laugh. A chill ran down Jenna's 
spine. 


"Girl, you've got some nerve suggesting that." 


"It's just you, you seem so close and, stuff," Jenna's voice 
trailed off as she realized just how weird she must be 


sounding. 


"We wouldn't be much of a team if | couldn't rely on him, 
would we now?" Menardi countered. "There's more to love 
than simply being able to cooperate." 


“How would you know?" Saturos chortled. "I don't recall ever 
seeing you going out with anyone." 


Menardi huffed and rolled her eyes. "Because | have 
standards, unlike a certain someone else." 


Jenna refrained from saying anything. The conversation was 
taking a different direction from the one she'd expected, not 
that she was complaining. She'd be happy as long as it 
didn't end with Menardi threatening her, and with Menardi's 
focus currently on Saturos that seemed less likely to happen. 


As the two continued to bicker she couldn't help but think of 
a lover's spat. 


But she did the smart thing and kept her mouth shut this 
time. 


